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Do Your Own Work. 

The iBMU'r who has gong away has lull "to every 
man his work." There is eonn thing in the Lurd'ti 
world for you to-do, ami which, unless you do it 
is very likely to be left undone. But thv great 
danger of nwny Christian workers if, in neglecting 
or leaving their own special work, and seeking to 
(•elect some other work, which may hu''c been given 
to some one else to perioral. This bri ngs trouble, 
and the next thing we see, men, inn lead of doing 
their own work, full to quarreling about the work 
of other people. 

Sometimes persons to whom God has given 
work arc persuaded to delegate it to others, or for 
the sake of some anticipated advantage, put their 
work in other's hands (or accomplishment, with the 
frequent result of seeing it mismanaged, wrecked, 
and rutned ; while if we undertake to rescue it from 
the decay into which it has fallen, may become in 
Tolved in strifes, and pierce themselves through 
with many sorrows. 

Those will probably effect most who keep stead 
ily at their own work, and who refuse to be turned 
aside fiom il by any of the de\ ices of the evil one. 
They may see wrongs, and be utterly unable to re- 
dress them ; they may see iniquities which they are 
powerless to prevent ; but o (ten times their best 
course will be to keep steadily about their own 
work. 

A great general wan once i ngaged in the man- 
agement ol a battle. The fight wax* d hot ; along 
the line the artillery blazed mid roared ; while 
regiments and divisions were inarching hither and 
thither, in obedience to the commands of this 
quiet, imperturbable man, who held bis position in 
the rear, and directed the whole army. By and'by 
a surgeon came tip to him in great trepidation, 
saying, 

"General, the enemy are shelling our hospital 
tc-uta.'' 

Thii«, of course, was contrary to all the lawn of 
nations, and the rules of war, but the general made 
no answer tu tin- complaint. 

"What shall I do about it?" continued the 
surgeon. 

"I don't know," replied the general, 'you must 
do (he best you can. i have got this battle to 
finht." 

lie fought the battle and won the day, where 
another commander, if he had allowed himself to be 
diverted by smaller matters, might hare utterly 
failed. 

We should learn the lesson of inflexible firmness 
and unfaltering' perse vcreuco in our work. The 
devil does not alter his cuitrse when we. protest ; 
he does nut pull up his tares when we tell him he 
had no business to sow them, tie holds his ground 
and does his worst. We should learn a lesson of 
persistence from the enemy, and allow no assault 
to hinder us from doing our own work. Lies, 
slanders, misrepresentation, censures, and cursing* 
must not prevent the faithful servant of the Lord 
B njshing the work that God has given him to do. 
Let him work on, and success shall crown his la- 
bors t and the Muster shall reward his toils. 

It is well lor all Christians to have some work of 
their own, — something for which they feel a re- 
sponsibility, some place in which the Master him- 
self has set them, and where no one else can hinder 
them. I remember hearing some one speaking of 
a young man who was always absent from the 
public services of the church, on Sunday evenings. 
Butlie had a w*>rk of his own. Every Sunday 
night, he gathered in his own home, a company of 
perhaps thirty or forty children, and had a meet- 
ing with them. This was his own work. He be- 
gan it, and carried it on, and nobody could interfere 
with it. It was his wotk, given to him by ibj 
Lord, and under the control of no one else; and it is 
possible that gi eater goud was accomplished by 
that one humble man, in the quiet eventide, than 
was accomplished even by the minister himself in 
the more public congregation. 

I know a young lady who, seeing numerous boys 
aicui.tl In r who hud oute.iuv.ii the Sunday-school, 
and were drifting away from religious influences, 
and wandering and roaming about, fitted up a little 
room in her garden, and invited the lads to co.ne in. 
They came, — thirty, forty, fifty, and sometimes 
seventy or eighty, boys and young men, perhaps 


from twelve to eighteen years, of age in the very 
crisis of their youthful lives, — and there, each 
Lord's Day afternoon, that young woman reads 
with them the word of God, teaches them 
the way ot truth, supplies tbi in with n ading from 
a library which has been collected, and influences 
them lor good in a- manner, the results of which 
can only he known in the great harvest day. 

And this is her own little work. No one can 
interfere with it or mismanage it. This is the 
corner of the vineyard in which the Lord has giv- 
en her liberty to work for Him, 

So you may find some little work which the 
Lord will intrust to your care. It may be very 
near you |>erhap3 under your very fee!. Search 
for it and you will be quite sure to find it. You 
may comfort a mourner, teach a child, visit a sick 
friend, strengthen a fainting soul, or turn the feet 
of a wayward wanderer into the testimonies of the 
Lord. Do not stand idly waiting. Do not delay 
until you en do great things ; do not expect the 
world's approval or applause; but. do your own 
work for your own Master, and trust in him to 
bring the great reward at last. — The Safeguard. 


Beading About the Bible. 

A minister's wife once Baid to the writer, "I like 
to read hooks about the Bible, better than I like to 
read the Bible itself." Doubtless this is the ex- 
perience of many ministers' wive-*, and of some 
ministers' wives' husbands. They take their gos- 
pel in a modified form. They are mure familiar 
with the words of man than they arc with the words 
of God ; and consequently their preaching is quite 
likely to be so diluted that in some cases there is 
hardly a trace of. gospel in it. We have heard of 
sermons in which the name of Christ was not men 
ti oned. We have heard of preachers who quoted 
veiy little Scripture, and who misquoted and mis- 
applied a large proportion of that. 

Such a condition of things is painful to contem 
plate, and it is fraught with danger and disaster. 
Christians are not to live by breath alone, but by 
every word that proceedeth out of the mouth of 
God ; and there are no words so effective for the re- 
newing of the human soul, as the words of God, 
which live aud abide forever, and which when plant- 
ed in the heait prove to be the seeds of a new and 
better life that shall never end. 

Let us learn to love the word of God, to esteem 
the law of His mouth more than thousands of silver 
and of gold, and to publish his gospel to the world, 
as "the power of God unto salvation to every one 
that belicveth."— Sel. 


The Latest Type of Skepticism . 

The leading skeptics of the last century were 
optimists. Bolingbroke considered this the best 
possible world, and Pope taught that "whatever is. 
is right." In our day the majority ot unbelievers 
are pessimists, holding that things are very badly 
ai ranged and wholly at variance with wisdom and 
goodness. The great American blasphemer, in 
his impious style ol speech, has said that he would 
be ashamed of hi msel I if he could not organize and 
execute a better system of things than he finds in 
the present physical and moral economy of the 
world. The audacity of such an utterance is 
shocking, and we quote it only to show the shallow- 
ness of the phrase of skepticism which encourages 
men to luurmur under the manifold evils of life, and 
offers the i ii no hope of relief from suffering and 
sorrow. This, they tell us, is man's destiny, for 
which they have no explanation and know no al 
leviation. 

The origin of evil remains an unsolved problem, 
and for the present we are content to waive its so- 
lution. The teachings of the Scriptures and the 
testimony of Christian experience leave no room 
for doubt that order is to be brought out of con- 
fusion, and that the blighting influence of sin will 
ultimately be succeeded by a brighter and better 
economy. Indeed, even now, under a divine ordi- 
nation, all things are found working together for 
our good, and w,: feel assured that whatever may 
seem discordant and in conflict with ou< best inter- 
ests will be made to minister to our highest wel- 
fare. 

Modern skepticism encourages no such expec- 
tation. Its leaders represent everything as "out of 


joint," and see no promise of any compensation for 
the present suffering and Borrows of men. Bad, 
therefore, as skepticism has always been, its worst 
phase baa been developed in our own day. and is ; 
discovered in the morbid, murmuring spirit ai 
skeptical pessimism. — Baptist Weekly. 


Bellffloa fn Business. 
The pressing need of our faith is not, simply, 
faithful evangelists to proclaim its doctrines, but 
legions of men consecrating their worldly voca- 
tions; witnessing to that truth about which much 
skepticism prevails. Tbat Christianity which is at> 
received as to become an integral part of a man, it 
omnipotent to keep him from the evil, — not by 
taking him out of the world, but by making him 
victorious over it. He is a most worthy disciple of \ 
Christ, who like Palisay, Buxton, or Budget, or 
Perthes, exhibits religion as "the right use of a 
man's whole self," — as the one thing which gives 
dignity and nobility to what is, in itself, sordid 
and earthly — as the mainspring of earnest and suc- 
cessful strivings alter loftier ends and a purer life 
— as the power outside of and within man, which, 
lifting up conduct in the individual, ' raises the 
community, — and not, as a Btate of mind, myst- 
ical, and, in active life, unattainable; high up among 
things intangible; separate from contact with work 
day life; appropriate to Sabbath days and special 
hours, old age and death- beds. Every man who 
is" not slothful in business, fervent in spirit, serv- 
ing the Lord, "is a sermon brimful of the energies 
of life and truth; a witness to the comprehesi veneas 
and adaptability ot Christ's religion; a preacher of 
righteousness in scenes where none can preach so 
effectively or so well. 


The First Love. 

In our homes we are ourselves responsible for the 
lighting of our lamps at the proper time, lor the 
supply of oil to them, for the brightness of the re- 
flectors and for everything else connected with 
their shining; the lamp has neither will nor choice 
nor faculty of consent or resistance. So, too, it was 
with the lights of the Tabernacle and Temple. But 
it is otherwise with Christum churches; the mater- 
ial of which they are composed is not dead, but 
living; and the grace of the L >r<\ must be met on 
our part by faith and prayer and hearty consent. 
Me does, indeed, work in us to will, as well as to do 
of Mis good pleasure; but it is a working in human 
hearts. He is not tar away from us; He is in our 
very midst; and lie only waits our asking to give 
all we need in order that we urny shine as lights in 
the world. — Da. Colrobs. 


A consciousness of having faithfully discharged 
the duties of the day softens the pillow for the 
nights repose. 

The history of every discovery, of every re- 
form, is the history of toil and watching through 
long discouragements. 

The only prudence in life is concentration ; the 
one evil is dissipation ; and it makes no difference 
whether our dissipations are course or fine. 

To be impatient at the death of a person con- 
cerning whom it was certain he must die, is to 
mourn because thy friend was not born an angel. 

A great man)' people who are always complain- 
ing that life is a burden, would feel very unhappy 
at the prospect ot being relieved from the Lord. 

The parent or the teacher who inflicts penalties 
as an outlet for his own impatience or displeasure, 
is utterly incapable of the task he has assumed. 

Consider the uncertainty, mutability, and incon- 
stancy of all thinus under the sun At) temporal 
are as transitory as a hasty torrent, a shadow, a^ 
bird or an arrow in flight, as a post that passeth 
by; "the fashion of this world passeth , away." 
Riches were never true to any one that trusted in 
them; they have deceived men as Job's brook did 
the poor traveller in the summer season, vi. 15 — 
"as the stream of brooks they pass away." As a 
bird hoppeth from tree to tree, so do the honors 
and riches of thia world pass from man to man. 
— Thomas Brooks. 


